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merry at our expense, with a brutal kind of good
nature; for a transfer of the Overland Mail from
Atchison to Leavenworth is a big blow to their
town, such as people who have put their money in
it, and who are bound either to stand by it or fall
with it, may be forgiven for not seeing in the light
of a joke. Being regarded as companions, in their
misery, it is expected in the town that we shall
consider ourselves generally as victims of a plot,
and as having had one at least of our eye-teeth
drawn.

In a hundred phrases we are told that the
mail is leaving the best route through the Prairies
for the worst. The Platte route, we hear, is safe
and easy ; a good road, well stocked and sta-
tioned ; the military posts on which are strong,
the Indians all through which are friendly to white
men. In a word, it is the route. The new route
is called the Smoky Hill route, from a rolling mist
which runs -along it for a hundred miles.

" Well, gentlemen," says the Sheriff, " you will
see it, and then you will judge. Perhaps you like
having your remaining eye-teeth drawn ? "

One of these citizens takes from his pocket a
gazette of the current date, in which there is
news from the Smoky Hill country; showing